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■* 4 r wi ragruic 

Vpon his party for thegainc thereof, 

And thereupon he fends you this good newes .♦ 

That this iamc very day, your enemies, 

The kindred of the Quecnc mud die at Pomfrct. 

Haft. Indeed I am no mourner for that newes, 
Breaufethey hauebeene dillmineencmies: 

But that He giue my voycc on Richards fide, 

To barre my maifters heircs in true difeent, - 
God knowes C will not do it to the death. 

Cat, God keepe your Lordihip in thatgracious minde. 
Haft. But I (liill laugh at this a tweluemonth hence, 
That they who brought me in my Maiftcrs hate, 

I fiue to lookc vpon their tragedie : 

I tell the Catesby. fat. What mv Lord? 

Haft, Ereatortnight make me cider, 

Me fend fome packing, that yetthinke nor on it. 

Cat. Tis a vile thing to die my gracious Lord 
When men arevnprcpard,and Jookenot for it. 

Haft. O monftrous,monftrous ,and fo fals it out 
With Riuers, raugh*n,Gray:an d fo twill doo 

With fome men eh,whothi»kcthcmfducs asiafe 

As thou, and I, who as thou knowdare deare 
To princely Richard, and to Buckingham. 

Cat. The Princes both make high account ofyou. 

For they account h ; s head vpon the bridge. 

Haft. I know they do, and I haue well deicrucd /. 


enter L.9ra Stanley, 

What my L.whcreisyoui Boarc-fpcareman.? 

Fcarcyou the ^oareand goc fo vnprouided.? 

Stan. My L. good morrow .-good morrow Catesby; 

Y ou may left on, but by the holy Roodc, 

I do not like thefe fcucrall councds I. 

Haft. My L. I hold my life as dare as you do yours. 

.And ncucr in toy life I do proteff, 

Was if mere precious to me then it is now, 

Tninke you but thatlknorwour ftate (ecure 
I would be fo rryumphan t as /am?, 

Sea. The Lords at Pomfrcr whea they rode from Lend 
^ ere locuiid , and fuppeide their iWcs was furc, 
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of Richard the thrid. » 

Andindeed had no caufc to miftruft : 

2?u(yetyou fee how foone the day orccaft, 

This fuddenfcab ofrancor/mifdoubt, 

Pray God, / fay , /prouc a needle fie coward, 

J?ut come my L. (hall we to the Tower? 

Ha.. I gosbut flay,hcare you not the newes? 

This day rhofc men you talkc of, arc beheaded. 

St a. They for their trurnmight better wearc their heads, 

Then feme that haue accufdc them wearc their hat: 

Bur come my L let vs away. Exit L. Standley , e£* Cat. 

Ha. Go you beforcfile follow prefently. 

Enter Haftinys aPurfiuant. 

Haft. /Fell met HaflingSjhow goes the world with thee? 

Pur. The better that it pleafe your good Lordlh ptoask. 
Haft, /tell thee fellow, tis better with me now, 

Then when I met thee lad where now we mcctc* 

Then was I going prifoncr to the Tower,. 

By the fuggefiion of the Quccnes allies: 

But now ! tell thee ( keepe ittothvfelfe)i 
This day thofc enemies are put to death. 

And I in better date then euerlwas. 

Fur. Gad hold it to your Honours good content. 

Haft, Gramercy HadingSjhoId fpenJ thou that. 

He giue s him his pttrfe. 

Pur. God faue your Lordfhip. Exit. Pur. Enter a Prieft. 

Haft. What fir /ohn,you are well met: 

I am beholding toyou for your lad dayes cxccife: 

Come the next Sabboth.and l will concent you. He whifperrs 
Eater Buckingham. ( tn hiseare. 

Buc. How now Lord Cfiamberlaifie, what talking with a 
Yourfricndsat Pomfretthey do need the Pried. (pried? 
Your Honour hath no (biiungworke in hand. 

Haft. Good faith, and when /met this holy man, 

Thole men you talke of, carnr into my minde: 

What.goyou to the Tower rny Lord? 

Buc. /do, but long 1 fnall not day, 

Jihad rctume before y out Lorclfiiip thence.. 

Haft. Tis like enough, for / day dinner there. 

jSw. And fupper too, although thou knowft it not t 
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